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Originally kidd had been commissioned by king 
william ie to act against pirates [n the indian ocean 
but after a mutiny and other troubles, kidd and his 
mew turned to piracy themselves. - 
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When kidd returned to America in i699 he sentso^e 

OF HIS TREASURE TO THE GOVERNOR OF NEW ENGLANQ 
EXPLAINING THAT HE COULD JUSTIFY HI6 PIRACY' BUT HI5 
PLAN FAILED AND HE WAS ARRESTED ON A NUMBER OF 
CHARGES IN BOSTON ON JULY 7Tb, 1699. . . 
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From the small amount of treasure that was 
recovered, authorities assumed that kidd had 
hidden most of it.-. 
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HE WAS SENT 8ACK TO LONDON AND CONVICTED 
OF THREE PIRACY CHARGES AND THE MURDER OF 
HIS GUNNER, MOORE, DURING A MUTINY. HE WAS 
HANGED ON MAY 23*P, 1701... 

ART BY KEN KELLY/STORY BY T. CASEY BRENNAN 
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MANY THEORIES AND LEGENDS HAVE ARISEN CONCERN- 
ING THE HIPING PLACES OF THE KIDD TREASURE. BUT 
TODAY AS THEN, IT REMAINS A MYSTERY/ 
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of real issues that corrupts the 
meaning of relevance. The cor 
ruption is intrinsic in Martin 
Goodman's uncertainty as to 
whether 'relevance will con- 
tinue to sustain sales.' If it 
doesn't, of course, other ra- 
tionales will be sought to de- 
fine the importance of comics 
— just as they were found to 
justify the incredible excesses 
of horror comics when thev 



Our very own Ernie (Er- 
nesto) Colon whose work ap- 
peared last issue ("Skipoer's 
Return" — art & story by Ernie 
Colon — CREEPY #41) made 
The New York Times recently. 
Ernie wrote a letter to The 
Times — which appears below 
in its entirety — in response to 
an article on the current state 
of comics in the Sunday Times 
magazine for May 2nd, 1971. 
The article was called, "Sha- 
zam! Here Comes Captain 
Relevant" and was penned by 
Saul Braim. Replying to free- 
lance writer Braun's article, 
Ernie wrote: 

"The elevation of comic art 
beyond its value began with 
the introduction, and accep- 
tance, of the pop-art concept. 
Saul Braun's article, 'Shazam! 




Glaring in the direction of the 
speaker's podium during the 
bestowal of the Warren Awards 
at the 1971 New York Comicon 
is "Best Ail-Around Artist" 
winner Ernie Colon. 

Here Comes Captain Relevant' 
will do much to lift, still fur- 
ther, an industry already giddy 
with its own sense of impor- 

The featured cover, (Braun's 
article was the Sunday maga- 
zine cover story and pictured 
a recent war comic book cover 
— ed.) alluding to the mas- 
sacre at Mylai. is an excellent 
example of how comic heroes 
'ponder moral questions.' 
Pander is surely more to the 
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but it will not be defined 
i man who finds himself 
ble to believe that the 
it comic books could have 
jpted the child's mind as 



son the monster. Because I'd 
like to be a part of your excel- 
lent magazine, I've enclosed a 
story for the fan pages. (See 
CREEPY's Fan Club — ed.) Re- 
member — only 10 more issues 
to #50! What a treat it will be! 
ROBERT NA50N 
Whitestone, N.Y. 



comics fan but your covers al- 
ways strike my eye every time 
I buy the latest comics. Covers 
which finally hooked me for 
good were those on CREEPY 
*'S 6 and 16 and EERIE #10. 
I've been buying your mags 



Merlin and the grim cast of 
characters, I had three heart 
attacks reading "Harvest of 
Horror" and I enjoyed "Mad 



I don't have much time to 
argue about who is best — 
CREEPY, VAMPIRELLA or 

EERIE. I like them all. In fact, 
I collect them all. "The Swamp 
Demon" and "The Dtsintegra 
tor" 
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"(The comics industry is one) already 
giddy with its own sense of importance." 



CREEPY book. 

MICHAEL THOMAS 
Dallas, Texas 



much as the knowledge that 
... in the world he was edu- 
cated to join, 6 million men, 
women and children had only 
recently been killed in gas 
ovens for no very good rea- 



For heaven' 



lake, Mr. 
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ERNESTO COLON. 
Cartoonist 
New York 



ever since. Richard Corben's 
work has a thrilling dynamite 
styte. Words cannot express 
the feelings I get each time I 
discover Corben's work. Thanks 
for the special features like the 
Con report, the Club p3ges. 
and the Guess-which -artist puz 
zle. They liven up the maga- 







; exactly this treatm 



So went Ernie's letter. 
Ernie's work will next appear 
in EERIE #37, on sale October 
6th. He illustrates a Ireat 
sword and sorcery story called 
"Deths laker" by Doug Moench. 
VAMPIRELLA author Archie 
Goodwin also made the Braun 
piece, by the by. Archie who 
was described as a 33-year- 
old writer of "Creepy Comics 
. . . wrly observes (that) the 
real problem (regarding more 
freedom in comics) is self- 
censorship. 'The truth is, may- 
be half the people here would- 
n't do their work any different 
if they didn't have 



Old Unk's been doing his 
thing. CREEPY #39 and 40 
were cool, man, cool. I really 
dug "Where Satan Dwells." 
CREEPY's doing much better 
than that dude EERIE. Old 
CREEPY's a cool ghoul 
in there, brother. H 



So many imitations of 
CREEPY are on the stand! How- 
ever, I merely pass them up 
with my head held high to pick 
up my copy of CREEPY— one 
scream above the rest! I'm 
still blinking at issue #40. 
Every story was a geml Dave 
Cockrum's work never fails 
and his "Swamp Demon" was 
no exception. The only sad 
thing about the story was that 
it used your old gimmick of 
making the most innocent per- 



Tisk, Tisk! Really, Uncle, 
what's all this talk about you 
(of all people) wanting to per 
sonally experience the ma- 
cabre, terrifying and horrible? 
I believe you're about as dif- 
ferent as they come, old fiend. 
As for "Where Satan Dwells" 
I just couldn't believe you had 
actually performed a good 
(eccch!) deed. "Death of the 
Wizard" (art and story by Pat. 
Boyette) was so realistic I felt 
as if I was standing < 



ve been a fan of CREEPY 
a long time and I must say 
r magazine is the greatest! 
i wish however that you'd 
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thought it was 68 pages 
;hris. You going to make 




"Your letters page is getting extremely boring. It's filled with your quarrel." 



CREEPY I 



s hard to get 
iearest place 
that sells it is 10 miles away. 
However, I was able to buy a 
few EEHIE's, which I always 
thought were pretty good. But 
that was before I bought 
CREEPY =39. CREEPY is much 
better than EERIE. It's a hor- 
ror mag whereas EERIE is 
science fiction. 



Of all the CREEPY's I've 
ever read, issue #39 tops 
them all. Don't get me wrong. 
They were all equally creepy. 
It's just that there was more 
to issue "39. I truly enjoyed 
"Harvest of Horrors" because 
of the three different deaths. 
Keep those presses rolling. 
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»■ No, you don't, Tony. But 
it sure puts you in good with 
Uncle if you do join. You 
wouldn't want the boogie- 
woolies to get you, would you? 
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Gary Kaufman's stories 
great and have unexpected 
lings. Dimple Belly's latest 



s lief, 



-39. 
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How true! 



If you look at the cover of 
CREEPY »40 from different 

gun always follows you, "The 
Fade Away Walk" was beauti 



W* By "Dimple Belly" are 
you referring to Cousin EERIE? 
That's no dimple on his belly, 
Steve! It's a wart. 



stones were great except for 
"The ^Impersonation." Your 
ietters page is getting extreme- 
ly boring. It's filled with letters 
about your quarrel with Cousin 
EERIE, ridiculous suggestions 
and letters from amateur ar 
tists. You don't have to be in 
CREEPY's Fan Club to have 



THE NEXT TIME SOMEONE ASKS, "DID YOU SEE THAT GREAT STORY IN CREEPY (OR 

EERIE, OR VAMPIRELLA, OR FM)?"-BE SURE YOU CAN ANSWER YES. GET YOUR 

ISSUES MAILED TO YOU IN A STURDY, PLAIN BROWN ENVELOPE. MAIL THE COUPON 

NOW. MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE IF NOT SATISFIED. 
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Be certain to read 
these pages next go- 
around as there will be 
a lot we'll have to gag- 
gle about! Including 
some great stories — 
"The Mark of Satan's 
Claw and "Three Way 
Split" to name two. 
Plus a special piece on 
what's coming! 
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CRY UNCLE! 
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We came to burn pown the olp 
jepepiah holt house that ni6htj 
our torches aflame, our bellies 
fillep withstrons wine an p potent 
whiskey to give us c0ura6e.f0r each 
one of us knew some awful fate 
overtook those who entered that 
fearsome house on win.py ripge.or. 
hap anything to po with it6 mysteries! 
aye] that was our plan. but we 
reckoned without ■.. 
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THE OlAK!NCJ 
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UP A NARROW STONE PATH WE TRAVELER, 
FEAR EATING AT EACH ONE OF US. BELOW 
WERE THE SEA CAVES, HOLLOWEP FROM 

LIVING ROCK BY THE SURGING WAVES-.. 



{ IN THOSE CAVES, LONG ASO, CAPTAIN JEPEPIAH HOLT HAP 

I KEPT THE MYSTERIOUS 'SEA BEASTS' HE BROUGHT HOME 

FROM HIS LONS SEA VOYAGES, OR SO THE LESENP RAN ... 




ART BY AURALEON/STORY BY GARDNER FOX 



But- it was 
none of these 
<5ea creatures 
that trouble? 

U=> 50 SORELV. 
LONS ASO,THEV 

HAP ALL P)£P 
OFF.NO,iT 
WA<s -sOMETHINfi 

EL<5E I 
SOMETHINS-WICKEPj 
SOMETHING — 

HUNSRV FOR 
HUMAN LIFE, 
THAT KEPT ITS 
LAIR IN THE 0L7 
HOUSE OR-gELOW 
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In STEAPlLY MOUNTING 
HORROR ANP PESPA1R WE HURLEP 
OUR 8LAZIN6 TORCHES AT THE 
HOUSE . WE COULP NOT SAVE OUR 
FRiENPS, BUT WE WOULP 
GUARANTEE THE-THING-WULP 
GET NO MORE OP US ... 



IN SECONPS THAT PRlEP 
TIMBER WAS ALIVE WITH LEAPING 
FLAMES. NOTHING COULP LIVE 
IN THAT CONFLAGRATION J... 



BV THE LIGHT OF THOSE f LAMES- 
EVEN AS SOME OF THE TIMBERS 
CAVEP INWARP-WE COULP LOOK 
POWN INTO A VAST PIT BELOW THE 



HOUSE... 




"VET IT WAS NOT GONE -JUST HlPPEN BY THE AWFUL 
BLACKNESS OF THAT FRIGHTFUL HOLE 1 FOR AS THE 
W1NP SHIFTEP ANP BLEW THE FLAMES FORWARP, THEV 
ILLUMINATE? THE ENTIRE AREA.,. 



We emptiep our rifles anp revolver 
vainly, uselessly-for the alien flesh of this 
awful monster was impervious to flyins 
leap. anp then it stretchep its tentacle© 

UPWARPS-FOfi US J... 




Those tentacles closep- 

stuns-blt peep as with acip! 

we f0u6ht as best we mlsht 
i but ever so steadily it drew 
, u* toward the quaking , 

jeu.nlike body that waited to 

pevour us... 



WE BATTLED VICIOUSLY, 
DESPERATELY, FOR THERE WAS AN 
A60NY IN THE CLUTCH OF THOSE 
TENDRILS THAT HELP US-ANP AN 
ABYSMAL HORROR IN THE TH0U6HT 
OF WHAT WAS TO BE OUR FATE... 



ANP THEN-THE BLAZINS HOUSE 
CAVEP IN ! IT CRASHEP DOWN INTO 
THE- PIT-ITS BURNING BEAMS ANP 
TIMBERS REP-HOT i FROM BELOW - 
JUST AS THE TENTACLES LOOSENEP 
ABOUT U5-WE HEARP A THIN 

HIGH SCREAM... 




' IT HAP NEVER ASKEP TO COME HERE, 
1 REALIZED. YET JEPEPIAH HOLT HAP 
SUMMONEP IT- ANP IT ACTED AS IT 

* MIGHT ACT ON ITS OWN WORLP. IN A 
WAY, I FELT PfTY AT THAT MOMENT.. 



.,*^fWK 



-,#'"'—: ' 



FORTUNATELN,I PCN'T HAVE 
TO WOR!?Y ABOUT ANY OP 
yOU REAPERS GETTINS A 
COPS OP THE SRIMOIRC ANP 
Tf?YIN6 ITS INCANTATIONS, PO 
I *? I KNOW VOUft 
TENTACLES ARE TOO 
SUAtV TO TURN THE Rft&ES 



PROi&GOEt CF0AT/A- AT THE TURN OF THE CENTURY- ON A MOONLIT 
NIGHT, WHEN SATS FLY AND DOGS BARK--AND W&L-VES H0WL... 




ART BY DAVE COCKRUM/STORY BY DON GLUT 



THIS IS THE fiWJ/THEYHAVE i 
PUSHED AAE OKCE TOO OFTEN! ) 
AMD-- FROM THEIR OWN / 

ACCURSED WORDS- 1 KNOW A 
THE MANNER OF MY ) 

REVENGE! WHEN THEY ■^ 




Minute shavings of iron glow in 
the moonlight... .and one bar 
falls .aside with a clink! then 





3 



I AM TIRED OF THE /MSULT$...^W YOUR IDEA FASCINATES ME, 
THE BRUTAUVES OF THE VILLAGERS^, TROGG'. YES, I'LL NEED SOME-.. 
'E ME THE SECRET OF B.E\HG STRONG . ONE TO PROTECT MY GRAVE. . .' 
AND POWERFUL AND X SHALL GUARD ■■' AND YOU WANT MONSTROUS POWER 
■yOU... WATCH YOUR GRAVE DURING —-< FOR YOUR REVeNGE"A% 
THE PAYLIGHT HOURS-. -/4ND ) V * WEREWC 
PROTECT YOU FROM ALL HARM! , 




YES-- YOU SHALL GUARD MY GRAVE '. AND YOU SHALL \ 
BE TRANSFORMED.' BUT FIRST, THERE ARE THINGS WE ) 
MUST DO.' I MUST SATISFY MY BLOOD 'THIRST/ AND / 
YOU MUST TAKE SOME EARTH FROM THE GROUND \ 

SURROUNDING THE TOMB-THEN HASTEN TOMYHOUSE 
AND CONSTRUCTA COFFIN' I SHALL MEET YOU PRESENTLY.'; 



With haste trogg hobbles across the hills, until 
he reaches the home of the former werewolf.' 
finding lumber and tools in the shed behind the 
house, he begins.- 




When, his hideous craving quenched, 
gsadvitz returned to his house, 
where he f1ndsa proud trogg... 
and his hew daylight bed- .. 
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YOU MEAN MY OWN 

TRANSFORMATION . . . INTO 

WEREWOLF/ SO THAT I 

WILL BE BIG AND STRONG 

AND ALMOST UNKILLABLE 

LIKE VOU ONCE WERE.' 



VOU SEE, BEING A WEREWOLF ^ 
WAS ONE THING/ 1 WAS FREE... 
X H**V7fePTO CHANGE. -.AND A 
KJIX...ANO I COULD CONTROL 
MY THIRST/ NOW I AM TRAPPED 
DURING THE DAY . - AND A SLAVE 
TO MY OWN CRAVING* 




YOU WAIT OUTSIDE THE &ANK...WAIT AND WAIT, -THEM FINALLY, 
YOU SEE HIM... THE PERFECT MARK ... NERVOUS 
OBVIOUSLY TOO PREOCCUPIED WITH SOME PERSONAL 
PROBLEM TO REALIZE WHAT YOU'RE UP TO... 
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if i git ecf/r 

SACK A6AIH, 

THIS TIAAE 

IT'LL &EFOK 

Keeps.' 



MY LUCK.' WtW'O 
THERE HAVE To BE 
A COP AROUNP *T 
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ART BY JOE STATON/STORV BY STEVE SKEATES 
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And, a «w seconds 

tATEK... 

WMERE'D 

HE SO? 

NOWHERE 

in sight! 




1 Tr hap begun... 

THE WARMTH. ..THE 
HEAT. .THE BURNING 
...AblO THE PAIN. 
yOUR BOPY IS 
BURNING- BITS OF 
YOU FALL FROM 
YOUR BOPY... THE 
UNEXPECTED... 7HE 
UNEXPLAINED. ., 



YOU TRY TO SCREAM... BUT IT CATCHES /N 
YOUR THROAT... VOO CAN MAJC£ NO 
SOU NO.- ■ 




AMAZING MONEY A\AK/NG WALLET IS STILL AVAILABLE.^ 
WHY NOT TRY IT ? WHAT OTHER PROPUCT CAN 
GUARANTEE THAT EVEN IF YOU COSE IT, YOU 
CAM STILL HAVE A REAL AW T/ME/ 




ART BY LARRY TODD/STORY BY R. MICHAEL ROSEN 



HEH-HEH, Horror Hounds! bet yot/REGUD i can't change shapes 

LIKE THAT SPACE-THINS IN THE STORy.' THIS HIDEOUS MASK IS 
BAD ENOUGH. AND THIS TALES FEATURE CREATURE IS No SHAPE 
To JAPE! SO LETS OPEN OUR STARFOL PARCEL THAT ARRIVED BM 



ME?..I...I AHA STRANGER HERE! I 



ft, ^ 
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WE KtfrUK StRAlMHIS AROUND 
I HERE.. .ESPSCIALLy IN TIMES OF 
TROUBLE. BUT THERE'S AN IHN IN 
TOWN WHERE you CAN STAy THE 
NI6HT.' FOLLOW THE TRAIL BEHIND US 




GLOWMN-THE-PARK 

SCALE MODEL KITS 



I Create your own horror film characters. Authen- 
tic life like model kits made of Styrene plastic. 
You paint them yourself with quick dry enamel 

I and watch them glow in the dark. 





Dr. EVIL 

OF CAPTAIN ACTION 




LAND OF THE GIANTS 



f TV SPACESHIP rr 



THE BEATLES 

YELLOW SUBMARINE 
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"LAND OF THE GIANTS' 
. SNAKE 






SrVlCE. 




I MONSTER In lite . 



VOYAGE TO THE 
BOTTOM OF THE SEA 







..plui SOi poiloge 8 hondlii 



From T.V. & Films! 

AUTHENTICALLY 

SCALED Plastic 
HOBBY KITS! 

ORDER NOW! 



3 F. a nke n .le.n(J1.49! 
| D The Mummy |$1.*9) 

H Phantom of fhe Opero 
($1,491 

J The Wolfmnn(J1.49) 
| D Forgotten Pf, loner 
(SI. 49) 

JDrocula(SM9) 

J Far-toil,.- Voyage (S1.49I 
JD D'. Ev" (S5.95) 



D Yellow Submarine 

(SI. 98) 
□ loil in Space ($1.98) 
G Lond of the Giantj 

(SI. 98) 
CL^dof.heGiaH, 

rSnoke] ($1.49) 
D Voyag* .o the Bottom 

of the 5eo(J1.9B) 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 
P.O. Box 430. Murray Hi 
New York.N.Y. 10016 



NAME 

ADDRESS .... 
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GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! 
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THE 
WERE- 
WOLF 



B 



I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

WEREWOLF 



l. v .i ng . M«.l„ n9 HI. O-i, io 95 
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FRANKENSTEIN 

MEETS 
.THE WOLFMAN 



rj51\ 1 WAS A 
^ TEENAOE 
.FRANKENSTEIN 




SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 




1 



THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 




TERROR OF 
DRAGULA 



KM§£kfx£ 



BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 



> ■"'., 



LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of the OPERA 



m 



REVENGE OF 

FRANKENSTEIN 




THE BRIDE 

OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 



KARLOFF IN 
THE MUMMY 




THE 

MUMMY'S 

TOMB 



£ .. THE 



LI 



BELA LUGOSI 

AS 

DRAGULA 




THE BEAST 
WITH 5 
FINGERS 




Edgar Allan 
Poe'j 

TELL TALE 
HEART 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 




ART 8Y JORGE B. GALVEZ/STORY BY STEVE SKEATES 



HE LIVEP--HOW 
MANV VEAR9 I TRULY 
CAN'T PECtPE ; 
BUT THIS ONE FACT 
APPEARS 1 HE LIVEP- 
UNTIU HE DIED . 





1 In this brief pepigree a moral 
we ehoulp finp--but what it ought 
to be has quite escapep my m1npj 
--anonymous 






[BUT AUOTHEPL LITTLE BIRWS COME 
{ ALON& IH HEZ PLACE.. 

Somewhere, fheysay.fhere is a nowhere' 
world. And on if, a young girl is wander- 
ing, searching desperately for some 
sigh of li fe or hope 

' WHAT A \i ..BARREN 1/ IF 

BLEAK... /I. WORLD.' 




ART BY JERRY GRANDENETTl/STORY BY T. CASEY BRENNAN 




'GOME WHERE YOU WILL NEVER FIND HIM. HE IS LOCKED INSIDE HIS MIND. 
NEITHER THE HOT WINDS OF NOWNEffE tYOtflO-NOIZ ->OUR SOFT HANDS- 
CAN TOUCH HIM. LET HIM SE. PERHAPS HIS DREAMS ARE STRAMSE 
DREAMS, BUT THEY CAN SE NO WORSE THAN 
THE REALITY HE ONCE KNEW. HE 
CAN NEVER Dt£. FOR 
CEWTUf?IE5, HE HA5 NOT 
MOVED FROMTHAT 
ONE SPOT AND FOZ J 
CENTURIES, I, 
WHO AW MADE 
OF STONE, 
HAVE SILENTLY 
GUARDED 
HIM." 



WHEW THE UNIVERSE WAS YOUNG, WE WERE IMPRISONED HERE UNJUSTLY. FIRST I CAME, 
THEN AHZID.., HERE. MV BODY WAS TURNEDTD STONE BY THOSE WHO HATED ME. I KNEW 
THERE WAS NO ESCAPE..- BUT AHZID WAS NOT A MAN OF STONE/ HE BELIEVED HE COULD 
ESCAPE. HIS ONLY CHANCE WAS A HUSE BlRD CALLED THE BIRD OF NOPE. FOR SOME 
j REASON, IT HAD CHOSEN TO H[8ERNATE HERE. HE HOPED THAT WHEN IT FLEW, HE VMOULP 
1 FLY WITH IT RfPfNG ITS BACK TO FREEDOM..." 





"BUT THE BIRD OF HOPE LEFT QUIETLY IN THE NIGHT AS AHZIDSLEPT. 1 I CALLED TO HIM BUTHE COULD NOT 
HEAR. X WATCHED HELPLESSLY AS ALL THATMV_FRfEND LlVEDFOR, FLEW- 
AWAY INTO THE STARLTSKY... 




WHY, THAT'S 
HORRIBLE.' 
iTfe BEYOND 
8£UEF. 




NAME IS JANEEN. I CMie FROM F TOGETHER, 



WE CAM 
KNOW FREE- 
DOM. IS IT 
POSSIBLE ? 
I HAVE 
NEVER KNOWN 
IT.' 




TO THINK- THOSE WHO IMPRISONED US HERE 
HAVE BEEN DEACNOWMANYTHOUSANDSOF 
>EAES,' THEIR VILE DEEDS LONG FOR30TTEN 
HISTORY--ASARETHENOgLE CAUSES FOR 
WHICH WE FOUGHT AND YET--WE LIVE ON, THOUGH 
EVEN THE V/OBLQS WE FOUGHT TO 5AVE MAY 
NOW BE MERELY COSMIC DUST/ 

' COME, MAN 

T CALLED AHZID.. 

i COME AWAY. 



COME, AHZJD,>OU WAVE 
WAITEDTOO LON<5 FOR 
THIS MOMENT.' WE 
WERE BOTH LOST 
CREATURES...MOVING 
IN WORLDS OF DARK- 
NESS... TOSETHER, WE 
COULD FIND OUR 1 WAY 
TO LIGHT.' 




/ JANEEN, >OUR NAME IS 
LOVELY. IfHAS BEEN A 
v LONGTIME SINCE I 
HAVE HEARD A 
\ WOMAN'S NAME..<; 
\ORTHESOUWD i 
OF HER 
. VOICE. 




CAN WE EVER 
. LEAVE HERE 
I AHZID?ARETHEI?E 
t OTHER WORLDS... 
EVEN IFOWLYOF 
THE SPIRT? 15 
^ THERE A WORLD 
t THAT IS NOT 
DARK... AND 

IN 
I DESPAIR? 



HOLDING YOU, 
I I KNOW DESPAIR 
IS ONLY A FILMY 
GOSSAMER 
) CURTAIN WAIT- 
ING TO BE 
TORN 
APART.' 






I^& 


■ I LOVE HfM , 




msm§iM^ 


ssb/r 


mltfitiM, 




0f^WI LOVE HIM 


J'p? 


BGrl (^ / CALLED AHZID. 


L/»r s 


K ■ 7 ) v Awp H£ LCVES 


i/i ' 


O^// =\a^e. y 


r'A n 






En 


til 'Aft 




te 



CAN WE TAKE Ml* WITH US, AHZID? 
HE STOOD WATCH OVER 1CU, KEPT 
THE FLAME OF LIFE ENKINDLED. 




ON NOWHERE WORLD, THE BROKEN BODY OF THE SREAT STATUE CLINSS TO WHAT FEW MO MENTS OF LIFE IT 
HAS LEFT, HISVOICERiNSSOirrTOBEHEARDBVNOONE.. 





BE SURE TO SEND FORTHESE BACK ISSUES OF UNCLE CREEPY S 
PULSATING PACKAGE OF TERROR TALES.' BUT... HURRY UP! 
THEY'RE GOING UKB&LOO0 AT A VAMPIRE CONVENTION// 



DON'T WAIT! MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!! 



n #; i«. 

□ #3 (|2. . 

n #4 ($i.50) 

G«i """■ 

G #« (Si. soj 

D if 1*1 J" 

D =a ($U 

□ =9 I*'.: 

" -0 (*1.! 



D #14 ($1.04 

□ =15 ($1.04 

D =Jfi («i«) 

□ #J7 (Sit) 

□ #28 (854) 



5 S3! («5c) 
] 533 (85f) 
] SM (85«| 
D #35 (8W) 
1 =16 (75a) 

ri =38 (jst) 

3 #39 (750 

3 #40 (?5e) 



CREEPY BACK ISSUE DEPT. 
P.O. Box 430 

Murray Hill Station 

New York, N.Y. 10016 I enclose $. 



NAME _ _ 
ADDRESS _ 



-J 

45 



*J^. - ■w'^.'Wf 



i „ j- . m 'w 



T"C 




4HERE1S THE GREAT BOOK 

EVEBgWlMH 

HASBEEN WAITING FOR!!! 



Welcome to my very first 

COLLECTION OF WE ABSOLUTE BEST 
STORIES THAT HAVE APPEAREP 
INlVAMPIREUA MAGAZINES 
OVER THE PAST 2 YEARS/ 

you'll LOVE EVERY PAGE. r . A 








HERES WHERE WE6RABY0U BYTHE 

SERIOUSLY, GANG... THESE BOOKS WILL BECOME AS 
VALUABLE AS HADES IN MONTHS TO COME! 

SOftWUttTHAT COUPON AT THE BOTTOM OF THE PASE A/OH// 




#11 #12 #13 #14 #15 #16 #17 




#31 




#32 


AVAILABLE 

IN 

NOVEMBER 

1971 




AVAILABLE 

IN 

JANUARY 

1972 


#38 




#39 



DONT WAIT! 


MIL THIS COUPON TODAY!!! 


□ #2 (K.50) 


ell (75c) 


1 #30 (750 


-29 iJSt! ~| 1870YR'BK 


D #i ffl.soi 


It II (Tie) 




, #30(750 ,«1.M) 






J #J2 (75e) 


"" #31 |75c) ." 1»71 IVtlk. 


i_ #S (J1.S0) 


D *t« (ISC) 


n #» ('so 


■ #32(750 <J1.») 




n #15 (75c) 


C ttt (750 


#33 (75c) I" I972IR , BK. 


D #' »M»> 


r JttE (75c) 


□ #25(750 


□ #34 (75c| (SLOB) 




LI #17 (7Sc) 






n #9 (75c) 


i #18 (750 






C #10 (75 c) 


Q #I8(75C) 


D #28(750 





EERIE BACK ISSUE DEPT. 

P.O. BOX 430. MURRAY HILL STATION £"S?&i""~ 

NEW YORK. NY. 10016 



NAME 

ADDRESS . 




This 14-inch high battery operated FRANKENSTEIN MONSTER 
stands on his tombstone, hands outstretched. Turn the switch 
and he STARTS TO MOVE!! His face is a hideous green; his 
hands and arms claw the airl He grunts and groans!! He is 
going to attack! ! WOK! look what haopened! HIS PANTS FALL 
DOWN— revealing his red and white underwear shorts-and the 



Monster blushes a height ted, changes his mind, and shuts ofl 
automatically. Uses ordinary flashlight batteries. The Funniest 
sight you ever saw! Only $7.95 plus 75c for postage & handling. 

CAPTAIN COMPANY, BOX 430, MURRAY HILL STATION, NEW 
YORK. NY, 10016. 



AT LAST/ A BOOK THAT ANSWERS THE 




QUESTION YOU'VE BEEN 
ASKING YOURSELF FOR 
YEARS. WHO WERE THE 
PIRATES ANYWAY? 

NOW AVAILABLE FOR THE FIRST 1 TIME 
A COMPLETE COLLECTION OF MILTON 
CANIFF'S EARLIER COMIC STRIPS, 
TERRY AND THE PIRATES. STARTING 
WITH THE VERT RRST INSTALLMENT, 
THIS QUALITY HARD-COVER BOOK CON- 
TAINS ALL THE STRIPS FROM I93t AND 
1935 JUST AS THEY APPEARED IN THE 
NEW YORK DAILY NEWS. FOLLOW PAT 
RYAN, CONNJE, AND TERRY A5 THEYfrET 
MIX IT UP WITH PIRATES, 
CUT- THROATS, TOUO-HS, 
AND KIDNAPPERS ALON& 
THE CHINA COAST. 

TOU WONT WANT 
TO MISS THIS 208 
P/.&E COLLECTORS 

EDITION,' SOWOERTOW 
ONLY COPY IMMEPtATlY , 

5l(T^ Kft PLUS 'too 



Si? 50 

Ami AND H 



POSTAfrE 
HANOL INS- 
SORRY, NO C.O-fls 

OFFER OOOB ONLYI* ' " 
MAIL TODAY TO: 
COMPANY 



U.S. 



■130 f 



II Sin! 
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GRANDENETTI 



Jerry Grandenetti, artist on 
T. Casey Brennan's "Escape 
from Nowhere World," the fan- 
tastic sequel to his award- 
winning "On The Wings of a 
Bird" from CREEPY »36, 
wrote a short profile of himself 
for us, as follows. 

In High School, I had hopes 
of becoming an Architectual 
designer so I had to take a 
variety of math subjects, I 
took a special course in Instru 
mental Perspective. Unlike 
Isometric drawing, Instrumen 
tal Perspective literally means 
one can compute mathematic- 
ally for right vanishing points, 
left, vanishing points and cen- 
ter of vision. 

While most guys were pre- 
paring to break into comic 
books, others (some only 16 
years of age) had already 
started working for them. On 
the other hand, at sixteen I 
was working as junior drafts- 
men. Once given the opportu- 
nity to do some rendering I 
realized it was more fun than 
working a slide rule, T- square 

After graduation from the 
School Of Industrial Art (now 
The School Of Art And Design). 
I entered the United States 
Navy with a special rating. As- 
signed to Public Relations. I 
drew and photographed serv 
ice personalities. The Navy 
soon learned of my drafting 
experience and once again I 
was doing mechanical draw- 
ing. 

After discharge from the 
service, I found employment 
with Will Eisner who was do- 
ing "The Spirit." Will Eisner 
was probably one of the great- 
est continuity strip talents. 
Working with him was probably 
one of the best breaks in my 
life. After a few short weeks 
of doing backgrounds. I began 
to ink Will Eisner's pencils ex 
cept for characters' heads, 
which I was to later ink in 
time. To speed up production, 
Eisner hired John Spranger to 
pencil and I continued inking. 
A short time later, Jules Feiffer 
was hired to ink the back- 
grounds. This gave me time lo 
work with Eisner on other proj- 
ects. Some time later. Feiffer 
and I enrolled at Pratt Institute 
night school. By the time we 
were completing our degree 
program at Pratt. I was draw 
ing "The Spirit" and Feiffer 
was writing it. A couple of 
years later. I did a feature for 
SO 




Graphics artist par excellence 
Jerry Grandenetti, whose work 
appears in this issue, obscures 
pin-up lovingly attached to his 
drawing board. 

Fiction House which I wrote 
and illustrated. It was called 
"The Secret Files Of Dr. Drew." 
and it was styled in the tradi- 
tion of "The Spirit." 

I then went to work for Na- 
tional Periodical doing Johnny 
Pearl. Rodeo Rick. Strong Bow 
and Gunner and Sarge. I also 
did covers. At first I penciled 
for National. Later I penciled 
and inked my own art. At 
night, I went to the Art Stu 
dents League to study paint- 
ing. I also attended the school 
of Visual Arts to study adver- 
tising concepts. I also decided 
to go to Queens College since 
it was only minutes away from' 
where I lived in Long Island. 
Looking back upon all those 
classes now I am amazed that 
I still struggle to improve, or 
more correctly, that I continue 
to seek new and fresh looks in 
my work. 

After a long stay at National 
comics, I quit to try other re- 
lated fields. I first went to work 
with Ted Bates as sketchman 
where I did T.V, storyboards 
and print ads. I later moved 
over to another advertising 
agency (Gumbinner North 
Advertising Inc.) as Art Direc 
tor and worked in both print 
and T.V. At the same lime I 
did some illustration in color 
and black and white for Avis 
Rental, Knickerbocker Beer, 
Tareyton cigarettes. There 
were quite a few others too. I 
also started doing stop action 
presentation slides for cor- 
porations in full color. 

I wasn't able to stay away 
from doing comics too long 
and once again I returned to 
National Periodical to do "The 
Spectre" and "Nightmaster." 
It was about this time (four 
years ago) that I started work- 




This dramatic rendition of the Old West was done by 
Canadian artist Donald MacDonald. Don writes that he re- 
cently received a diploma in advertising art from Red River 
Community College in Winnipeg, Manitoba — Canada. Note 
his use of shadowy areas. 



ing for Warren Publishing. I've 
also done work for several 
MAD type publications. 

Also as an Advertising Artist. 
I supply Long Island Industry. 
I look forward to forming an 
Advertising Agency, which 
seems rather impossible now 
unless the economy strarght- 

I guess painting is my fa- 
vorite past time. I've experi- 
mented with just about every 
school of painting. I'm still 
fascinated with the school of 
Non Objective painting. Play- 
ing chess is another past time. 
In fact, when I am between cli- 
ent appointments, I can almost 
always he found at the chess 
hall at 42 street. I see all the 
important movies and even 
some unimportant movies. The 
producer director 1 appreciate 
most of all is Ingmar Bergman. 



much that I wonder whether I 
have missed my calling and 
picked the wrong career. I have 
built everything from complete 
room extensions to elaborate 
tree houses for my children. 

There are a number of great 
talents in comics today but 
the greatest influence of all 
has to be Will Eisner But one 
should always remember that 
the real masters are in the fine 
arts field past as well as pres- 



I of r 



- (I - 



surf- 



not the first artist to 
recognize the correlation be- 
tween motion picture contin- 
uity and comic Strip contin- 
uity). I also enjoy carpentry so 




He knew his father had 
come this way 10 years ago 
and had not returned. Steve 
Michaels, an explorer of Zeta 
XIII of the Bear Constellation, 
was now exploring the same 
Red Area his father had dis 
appeared in. 

Fearfully, Steve picked his 
way through the red foliage. 
He sent an animal scurrying, 
while keeping an eye out for 
the jungle demon he was sure 
had devoured his father. He 
wondered whether his father 
1 had had the same fears and 
worries. 

Suddenly he heard a rustle 
in a tree 15 yards ahead of 
him. In the bough of the tree 
rested a tattered savage in ex- 
plorer's garb, Steve gave a yell 
and whipped out his blaster, 
firing an energy burst at the 
savage. With a speed no civil- 
ized man possesses the savage 
dodged the blast and hurled 
himself at Steve. Over and 
over they tossed, both deter 
mined to bring the blood of 
the other. The decayed, fetid 
breath of the savage stung 
Steve's nostrils, but always 
there was something haunt- 
ingly familiar about the sav- 
age. Finally with a great lurch 
of tensed muscles, Steve flung 
the savage from him and fired 
point blank. The horrible smell 
of roasted flesh filled the air 
as Steve fell back weeping. For 
at the instant he fired he had 
realized who the savage was 
... his father! Oh, dear God 
. . . Why? wailed Steve, "Why 
did it have to be this way?" 

Steve ran into the jungle. 
After running aimlessly, Steve 
thought he heard some demon 
of the Red Area dogging his 
steps. Perhaps it was the spirit 
of the Red Area. Soon he be- 
gan to fire wildly into the 
underbrush. He soon began to 
scream and tear at his clothes 
All he wanted to do was get 
out of this accursed jungle. 
And now the cycle was com- 
plete and the Demon of the 
Red Area satisfied . . . the son 
was the savage. 
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THE OLD LADY 
AND THE CATS 
By Randy Kirk 
The sun rose quietly on the 
tiny village of Clarksville. It 
glistened from the frost- 
covered winter wheat in the 
pastures and made the single 
gas pump in front of Old Man 
Johnson's station shine like 
new. The sleepy town was just 
beginning to wake but Louise 
Bradshaw was already up. She 
rose at six as she always did 
and fixed breakfast for herself 
and her cats. The cats were 
the only thing that the lonely 
old woman had. But every 
stray cat in Clarksville knew it 
had a home at Louise's house. 
She kept at least 18 or 20 in 
the house and spent most of 
her pension feeding them. It 
can be expensive feeding meat 
scraps to that many hungry 
animals. Still, she loved her 
cats and it was worth doing 
without things she wanted so 
she could keep her cats happy 
and healthy. 



IS YOUR NEWSSTAND WITH IT? 



If you can't find CREEPY or EERIE or VAMPIRELLA on your 

favorite newsstand, here's something you can do about it. 

Just fill out this coupon to let us know where that back 

ward newsstand is. We'll see that they get with it. 



s store needs (check one) CREEPY [j EERIE □ VAMPIRELLA |~1 



Store's Name 
Store's Address 



WARREN NEWSSTANDS 

Mail Coupon to: ; ° «™ ««»< a 



Today Louise didn't feel 
well. She could hardly lift the 
heavy bucket of water and 
carry it to the cats in the par- 
lor. As she set it down, she 
felt a sharp pain in her chest. 
But she thought nothing of it, 
just old age setting in. But was 
it? She hardly had enough 
strength to stagger to the love 
seat and sit down. She could- 
not catch her breath and the 
pain was getting worse. She 
got to her feet to call the doc- 
tor and fell heavily to the floor. 
The cats purred and rubbed 
against her. 

Days later, the sun rose 
again and cast long shadows 
as its rays came through the 
windows and warmed the old 
house. The old grandfather 
clock in the corner had run 
down and stood silently 
watching. Louise's pale blue 
eyes stared past the ceiling at 
nothing. One of her thin with- 
ered hands was clasped 
around her throat. A strand of 
gray hair fell across her face. 
The cats hissed and spit at one 
another. It was time for break- 
fast and the cats were hungry. 

THE PROBLEM 
By Robert Nason 

The cold breeze whistled 
through the small window on 
the fourth floor. The grey 
building was quite old and an 
eyesore. It belonged in the 
broken down neighborood 
which was infested with rats 
and covered with, debris. The 
house meant nothing to any- 
one except for a curious per- 
son named Howard Winter. 
The house was his home. 

Alone in his dingy little 
room, he worked hurriedly. He 
prayed to the heavens to be 
able to finish before they 
returned. They would torture 
him if they ever caught him 
with the plans. He had only 
a few hours. 

He sweated intensely, while 
his nimble fingers tried to 
piece the thing together. The 
project tormented him. It 
seemed to be laughing hide- 
ously and saying, "You'll get it 
from Them. They'll catch you 
this time, because They've 
been waiting for you — waiting 
to catch you in the actl You'll 
never finish! Even if you do, 
you'll still get it bad when 
McAndrews finds that Assign 
ment *4 is not completed. 
You'll get it from Them and 
from McAndrews! 

"STOP IT!" screamed Win- 
ter. He was terrified now. He 
completed the assignment in 
his mind, not wishing to face 
the horrible reality. He felt like 
thrusting the project out the 
window when . . . Wait! Were 
those footsteps? Yes! What 
could he possibly do now? The 
footsteps had to be Them. 
They were coming! Everything 
would be ruined! They were 
getting louder every second. 
Let Them come and get me he 
thought! 

He thought he would be 
done in about an hour. His 



thoughts drifted to the agony 
of facing McAndrews. If he 
finished soon, his work would 
escape Their eyes at least, al- 
though They were crafty and 
often learned the truth. His 
concentration was disturbed 
by the loud noise of cars pass 
ing by and a truck furiously 
honking its horn. 

He put on the finishing 
touches and wrapped up the 
plans. The problem was solved. 
He had done it. He felt im- 
mense pleasure. All the worry 
and grief had been worth it. 
He stared at his work with 
great pride. But he was not the 
only one admiring it. One of 
them now knew the secret. He 

"Howie, you've deceived 
your mother and 1! You said 
you would do your homework 
and instead you've been build- 
ing that model spaceship. Mrs. 
McAndrews will give you a 
good scolding in school tomor 
row for not doing your asign- 
ment. Get into bed!" 

Eight year old Howard 
Winter crawled under the cov- 
ers and tried to fall asleep, 
dreaming of what he would do 
tomorrow. 
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Perry Como's talent was hid- 
den in a barber shop until one 
fine day, an agent stumbled 
into the barber's chair, over- 
heard Perry & latched onto 
him. WHAT ABOUT YOU? Do 
you see yourself as the r 
Perry Como of the graphics 
world? Why not shoot some 
your work to us & let us decide 
whether you're worthy of being 
discovered. Besides, Uncle 
needs new blood. Send ut 
story or picture and we'll drag 
Creepy in to mull over it as he 
does each and every one. 
we hear even the slightest 
grunt from his lips, your work 
gets published in the Tan Club 
pages. So c'mon, everyone. Hit 
the big CREEP With your work. 
REMEMBER THOUGH, and this 
is important, to always send a 
self-addressed, stamped enve- 
lope if you want your work re- 
turned. Otherwise. CREEPY 
eats it and that's the last any- 
one sees of it. Also, please ink 
all of your work. Atrwork 
drawn in pencil and/or in color 
will not reproduce and so can- 
not be used. Okay? All clear? 
Then get to it! 




NOW! IN TWO EXCITING VOLUMES!! l m ' 

FLASH GORD 

COMIC STRIPS—— 

^"W#WW ■■■<«■ ** m ■ %■■ *■*■ PICTURE BOOK 
"IN THE ICE KINGDOM OF MONGO" AND 
"INTO THE WATER WORLD OF MONGO" 



AMAZING SPACE AGE ADVENTURES! 

When Flash, Date Arden and Dr.Zarkou 
rocketed into space for the first time in 
1934. ahead lay countless perils amid 
the unbelievable creatures and monsters 
of (ar distant worlds! Over the years 
strips have become true coi- 
ns with frantic fans paying 
; $150 for 
reprints. Now, for the first time, 
ssic adventures 









have been preserved in a 
quality hard-cover book v. 
Ing almost four poun 
9" x 12" in size, each page reprei 
complete Sunday strip— altogeth. 
strips in continuous sequence. Printed 
on top quality, time-defying paper this 
fabulous book is designed to last and 




njoyment! I 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 
| P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 
■ New York, N.Y. 10016 

m Please rush my order, indicated below! 

THE ICE KINGDOM OF MONGO for whic 




; hipping charges. 

□ INTO THE WATER WORLD OF MONGO ft" 

■ which I enclose $13.95 plus 85c shtpplr 

■ charges. (Total: $14.80). 
I D SEND BOTH BOOKS, for which I enclose 

|25|5 Plus $1.50 shipping charges (Total: 

' NAME- 



SUPER SSL HOBBY KITS 



WONDER 
WOMEN 



DICK 

TRACY 



THE 

HULK 



2001 
SPACE 
CLIPPER 



THE MAN 
OF STEEL! 

SUPER- 
MAN 



BAT- 
MAN 



2001 
MOON 

BUS 







BATMAN'S I 

BAT- 
BOAT 



BAT- 
CYCLE 



SPACE 
COUPE 



BAT- 
PLANE 



COMIC BOOK 
SENSATION 

SPIDER 
MAN 



I Please rush me the following, for which I enclosed % 

| plus 39c postage & handling for each kit checked below: 

| D VYondjr Woman 11.00 □ Batman's Q Superman ...si.m 

Q Tha Hulk SI .DO Batcycle 11.00 O B«maa ...*1.B 

D 2001 Space □ Batman's D "X*"' — H.Oi 

Clipper ...,S,.O0 *W« -11.00 jj**g£ _,„,, 

D 1001 Moon Bus 11.00 Q Dick Trail St .00 D Snldermui ....|1.ni 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 

P.O. BOX 430, MURRAY HILL STATION 

NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE ZIP 




ARE YOU BEHIND IN YOUR VAM PI ^ 

BACK ISSUES 

CPIXECTION? J 

HERE'S THE CHANCE TO BRING YOUR 



ISSUES UP TO DATE NOW! 

(...THEY'LL BE VALUABLE TOMORROW) 



THESE^XCmMGUA6AZ!NESAK£/'fiSrB0CO/WHa CO epr 





VAMPIRELLA #13 



1972 YEARBOOK VAMWREUA #14 VAMPIRELLA #15 VAMPtHfllA #16 



WHAT? 1 you SAY YOURS M/SS/HG BACK ISSUES op yAMP/RELLA? 
You*£Missine our oHAfABULOUS array or stdr/es by the greatest axt&is 

& WWTERS ALIVE/ CATCH ON TO THESE TXEASURESA/OH/8EFOXETHEYKEAUGONE! 

GET THE EARLY ISSUES NOW, WHILE THEY'RE STILL AVAILABLE! 

YOUR COLLECTION ISN'T COMPLETE AT ALL WITHOUT EVERY ISSUE OF VAMPIRELLA! 



GET WITH IT ! 



MAIL THIS COUPON 




DON'T WAIT! DO IT NOW! 




No CO.D.'s PLEASE. Print name & address clearly on all orders. 



VAMPIRELLA BACK ISSUES 



VAMPIRELLA 
D #1 ($2.00) 

□ #2 ($1.50) 
G S3 ($1.00) 

□ #4 ($1.00) 
D #5 (75«) 
U #6 (75*) 
G #7 (75e> 

□ #8 (751) 
G #9 (75*) 
P #10 (75«) 



Warren Publishing Co. 
P.O. Bo. 430. 
Murray Hill Station 
New York, N.Y. 100 16 



1 (75*) 
'J #12 (75!) 
G #13 (75t) 
D 1972 Year- 
book ($1.00) 
D #M (7S«) 



L 




A TREASURY OF THE SUPERHEROES 
OF THE GREAT COMIC BOOK ERA . . . 

ALL IN COLOR 
FOR A DIME 

ALL IN ONE GIANT HARD-COVER BOOK! 



m.irj^ arc Li ,upled with mnjmficr 

illusTMliriiM of rare comic books c 

lectori' item. <™in B in some in 
1250 an issue. You'll dr<w,l cvtr th< 
glorious picture*: H of ihem are in !■ 
rich color. Others us in black i 
while, sprinkled through the book li 



Quick Can you name the first comic Super Hero? (You 1 

be surprised.) Why Superman was 4-F. The hushed-up 
Superman-Lois Lane marriage How the comic book heroes 
won World War II The Birth of Captain Marvel. Tha day 
Marvel met Spy Smasher. The Monster Society of Evil. 
How Commissioner Gordon set up the Bat-signal. Bullet- 
man va. the Weeper. The Black Rat and the Murder- 
Prophet. Minute Man garbs himself in an American Flag 
Anarcho, Dictator ot Death. Blue Boll Human Bomb Super 
Slave. Kangaroo Man. Caplain Fearless. Citizen Smith 
'Blow the magic horn only in great dangerl"]. 



l'."ll.l.!l,J.!.'U.'.H'l 



I CAPTAIN COMPANY 

■ P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 

■ Msm Vnrli W V 1IVHG 



wants? LIVE MONKEY 



YOU c.n b* tha hip. 

Bait boy an your 
ock with your own 
LIVE BABY SQUIR- 
REL MONKEYI H»„ft 
Midi of fun and an- 

monkay to do trlcki, 

nttlng and playing! 
!••> dallchtful 

moat *fS Tnchoi'tali 



My" 



: you and 

your monk*/ can ba 

>c*. appalling ayti rail paii. LIVE OE- 

nd Browa a Fall al. LIVERY OUARAN- 

io*t 14 Incliam Ions. TEEDI Sand t;.' : : 

lo prablam caring da.. Pay d olivary' man 
>r or faadlng your imall aipraaa thant- 
lonkay. It aati l.r- ., for -aafa dallvary 

uca. carrots, fruit*, to you. 

I company. n*ot 510-750 
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MYSTERIOUS 



SILENT DOG WHISTLE 



. Only DOGS Can Hear It 



THE SILENT DOG 



cks like * 




MONSTER FLY! 



• OVER 8 INCHES LONG 

• STICKS TO ANYTHING! 
CUTE AND HORRIBLE! 

FAMOUS 



2INE r 



■ 



ANYTHING! EVERYONE' — J~ 

D H0RRI8LE! « ERY 0NE! 

iclilly tor FAMOUS MONSTERS ^attat^V 

t" with ^aJLMSV 

blazing red ^Hf^^LK 

en Hod,, black »eim. Suction ^~J^aaai«jV *T \ 

roirr MONSTER Fly ^^ "A g0 



ANTS- 


pjc-^4. 

^'■^'■ I 


JjuJ 


REAL ONES, too... 
In Their Own ANT FARM! 




>0U WON'! BELIEVE tout t,»i *hen ,o u tee tnli 1)1 

cnatlnj «NI (SUM' an j.-t., et wOftitE*. ANn , ( , u nneii. 
Bulla (oom$ carry load upn II fEEOER «N1S 1*« tnit 
'■"i"t eats well NUNScMiio ants [sue cart ot me 

in IB 11 Jiraerj nslu.f ,| U J, ino«i rtacl , noo Ji! Illli 

puttie Con.eruoni &■■ i S" Hit Ant '»'"> ■nz.jdtt tun 
decoraiiont. stand. s,.l ana undoai Cnii J! « compielt 
*e ca, oo stage LIVE OEHVERr CuaRUlfECO 


S 2 98 



LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE 



A Super Hard-Cover Collection! 
700 Pages! 10-l/2"xl0-l/2" Big! - 
Over 2,100 Episodes! 1 




NOW! A 400-PAGE Jt"x 14" HARD- 
COVER COLLECTION OF THE FIRST 
COMIC STRIP SPACEMAN! 

BUCK ROGERS 




Roger 



i the 25th 



Now. The Collected Works of 8l 

Century! 

Comic-strip fans and space buffs w 

trom 40 years of Buck Roge 

1929. In this massive 400-page voli 

been reproduced in color and monochrome. 

strip fan, this collectors delight may hurl 
you into the past tamer than the future. The past of childhood 
fantasies, of atomic disintegrator guns and Buck Rogers speed 
sleds. Welcome to the world of the 25th century! 



I revel in Ihis fantastic 
S comic strips, starting 
ne. over 1,000 of them 



iHm-I'Milr-Hii 1 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 
P.O. Box 430, 
Murray Hill Slation 
New York, N.Y. 10016 



1 Plun s.nd 
■ Buck Rogen 

| handling Is 


95 


The Collected Works ot 
he 25th Century. My pay- 
plus $1.00 shipping and 




1 ,-itv 
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lus PIN-UPS FOR SALE! 



fc GIANT 



LIFE SIZE 



FMNKENSTEIN 

PIN-UP 




A FULL 6 FEET-ONLY $2.00 



II you love GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS, send for these great 
goodies! The Frakenstein Poster (left) is a lull 6 leet 
tall, for only S2. Alt the rest of the posters on this page 
are i'/i feet by 2 1 /; feel, for only SI each. All posters 
printed on heavy paper — perfect for any wall in your 





CANDY 








RAQUEL WELCH 




"l 












% 






f 


THE HULK 






SUPERMAN 






Frankenstein 




STEVE McQUEEN 'a?" the 



GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS: Please send me the 
super -giant pin-up poster indicated below. (Trie 
Frankenstein Poster is $2.00 plus 39; postage and 
handling. All other posters are SI. 00 plus 39. 
postage and handling (or each poster.) 



CAPTAIN CO. 
P.O. BOX 430 
MURRAY HILL STATION 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016 



■fif M)\ / NOW HOW ABOUT A FEXI5H FABLE, ALU YOU FULL MOON FREAKS? BUT FIR&T, 
!e//A ( I'LL WAIT RI6HT HERE WHILE YOU HURRY OUT TO GET YOUR OLP WOLF-S-KIN^ OUT OF 
STORAGE. YOU'LL NEEP THEM WHERE OL' UNC' LEAPS YOU IN 5EARCH OF THE... 




in *^^ m 



' :$ 



1* 

1 p- 



/ 




l ^ffMi: 



500T-COLOKEP 5KY WA5HEP OVER THE COLR LATE EVENING SIBERIAN 

LANP5CAPE. IM THE PALE MOON- RE ELECT EP 5M0W THE HUNTERS- CROUCHEP, 

JAVELIN'S. POISEP. FROM A PITTANCE CAME A SOUNP, A FAINT YELPIN6. THE HUNTERS BEWT 

FOKWAKP SLIGHTLY, AS THE PREY CAME NEARER:. 



&e. t !.MU<?/ftW 



ART AND STORY BY GARY KAUFMAN 




a^oOOOqqOo 

I THE SCENT OF FLESH HAP ATTRACTED THE GRAY 
ONES, ANP AS THEY TOOK THE 0AIT,,, 



ARCEP SPEAKS FLASHEP ACROSS THE SKY, TO 
SINK STONE HEAPS INTO WARM FURREP PACKS.' 



NSTANTLW, THE VICTORIOUS THE STRUGGLING ENEMY 

HUNTERS SPRANG/ 




Flint knives slashep at 



HAMMEKS CKUSHEP THE &RITTLE 
SKULLS, FINISHING THE KILL.' 




The wolf meat wa& goor 
but theke wa5 no cheek.,. 



For the last of the \m?lf 
pagk& was now gone, amp 500n 
starvation woulp come.' 



THE 6HAMAN KA1&EP THE TOTEM OF 
THE WHITe WOU TO CALL IN THE 
HUNTED. 






'YOU WILL MOT FINP WOLF FOR 
THEY HAVE GOME, 6UT YOU 
ARE WOLF.' YOU MUST FINP 
WW FOOP/" 



"YOU HAVE MOT KiLLEP WOLF 
TOPAV OR YESTERPAY," IT SAIP/ 



...ANP HE KMEW IT WAS 50. 

"I WILL FINP/" HE ANSWERER "I AM 

WOLF HUNTER./" 





There, im the orb's pastel glow, a strange transformation 
occukkep. the frozen lanpscape remained unchanged, but 
night fang knew 
that he was 
different, 

A N£W 

BEING - 




Might fang inhaled deeply., 
watching his chest swell. 




He bit 

into his lip, 
and his new fangs 

BROUGl-TT at.OS>V. 
ANP HIS TONGUE 
TASTEP 
HUMAN 
Bleep. 

ANP HIS HUNGER GREVJ 
WITH THE TASTE OF 



At pawn the hunters rose 
amp continue? the search 
across flelps of s-now. 



Night fang knew they woulp 
finp no prey in this bleak 
northern lanp. but hunger 
tormentep him, anp the 
futile search angekep him.' 




But no tracks were 
founp, hunger grew/ 



NEARBY STALKEP A LONE 
HUNTER. ANP NIGHT FANG 
COULP SMELL FOOP ! 

THE FOLLOWING PAY BROUGHT NO 
BETTER LUCK. ANOTHER OF THEIR 
NUMBER WAS MISSING ANP NIGHT 
FANG WAS NOT HUNGRY. 





Facep with extinction, the 
pack pepartk? as night 
fang follower stealthily 
tracking them. 




Attacking a. straggler in the 
snow, he thought, " \ know this 
one/" anp a neep arose in him, 
for this. one was his woman' 




Alone, they livep 
among the silent 
crags anp ckevjces 
of thi5 frozen 

WORLP. , , 



While feasting, a tall figure 
came upon him. the &haman 
shoutep from a ripge. 




But he soon tirep of her, 

FOR 5HE WAS ONLV HUMAN, 
WHILE HE WAS WOtff 



ANP THE SHAMAN CALLEP PDWN 
MANY AN OATH UPON HIM, ANP 
PESCENPEP, &TAFF RAISEP ABOVE 
HIS HEAP. 



Wight fang fought savagely 
for pos5eg5ion of the pamning 
white totem of his former 

BANC?. 



900H THE OLP MAGICIAN! WAS 
BEATEN) POWN, A GRAY MASS 
OOZING FROM HIS CRANIUM.' 
NIGHT FANG NOW HELP THE 
BLOOPy TOTEM, ANP HE CURSEP 
THE EVIL PEVICE.' 




Then a sharp howl came 
rolling across. the frozen 
hill5. might fan6 listener 



^3 WOLFf" HE THOUGHT "I MUST 
JOIN MY BROTHERS."' AND HE CAST 
OFF THE HELM OF THE PROUP 
WOLF HUNTERS. 



Snow flew from his- heels 
as he raced over the hills, 
seeking the howling wolf... 




the nnTions 
numBER ons 

BEAST SElimC 
PHPERBHCK 



A 160-PAGE 

ILLUSTRATED 

TREASURY 

BV THE WORLD'S 

GREATEST 

ARTIST 1 

WRITERS 

75/ 




COLLECTOR'S 
EDITION 



AT LAST! The World's First £ Best Horror Magazim 
ing selection in paperback. CRFEPY reprints the best froi 



s:ithei 



i year of pub- 
1 permanent form! A full 160 pages of 
GREAT Jtories~& 'art featuring the talents of Frank Frazetta. Steve Difko. Angelc 
r«l H Wallace Wood Reed Cranoall. Al Williamson. Alei Toth S, Archie Goodwin 
—all your favorites! Don't miss out— haunt the paperback racks til[_you_r>et your 
copy, or send away to the at 
be mailed to you at once! 



1 below. Your CREEPY PAPERBACK » 



ON SALE 

WHEREVER PAPERBACK 

BOOKS ARE SOLD . . . 



SEND 75. PLUS 25< 

POSTAGE 8 HANDLING 

(TOTAL $1) TO: 

CAPTAIN COMPANY 

P.O. BOX 430. MURRAY HILL STATION 

NEW YORK, NY. 10016 



USE COUPON AT BOTTOM 

TO ORDER THESE NEW 

AURORA MONSTER 

SCENES SHOWN ON 

BACK COVER. 



MONSTER SCENES . . . Creepy Castle 
Dungeons, Late-Show Movie sets, Mad 
Laboratories & 4 new figure kits including 
the sensational VAMPIRELLA with extra 
sets of movable arms & legs for monster 
customize rs! 




THE VICTIM FRANKENSTEIN THE HANGING CAGE 

■ CAPTAIN COMPANY 
P.O. Box 430 
Murray Hill Station 
New York. N.Y. 10016 



Vampirella ($1.30) '_' The Pendulum (12.001 
Dr. Deadly ($1.30) ! Psin Parlor (J2.0D) 
" The Victim ($1.30) I Gruesome Goodies ($2.00)' 
Frankenstein ($U0>i . Hanging Cage ($2.00) 

I ADD 50< POSTAGE & HANDLING FOR EACH ITEM 

■ rurrKFD 

se i total of $ for the above 

(Don't forget 50= postage & handling 



I charge lor each kit.) 
| NAME 
ADDRESS 



I CITY 

I STATE 




HERE SHE IS— AT LAST!.: 

OUR OWN 

Tfffr 




FUSnCBOBBTSR 

FEATURING 16 SNAP-TOGETHER PLASTIC PARTS . 2 PAIRS 
OF MOVABLE ARMS • 2 PAIRS OF LEGS • SEPARATE BAT 
. STURDY BASE . PRODUCED BY AURORA • STRAIGHT OUT 
OF THE PAGES OF VAMPIRELLA MAGAZINE!! 

$1.30 

ONLY X 

Ntfl MONSTER SCENE & FIGURE KITS — hO GO WITH THE VAMPIRELLA 

kit; no cement REQUIRED. SiMPLE snap-together assembly. 

NOW YOU CAN CREATE YOUR OWN CUSTOMIZED MONSTER SETS!! 



J Please tush me Ihe following 
•hich I've thecketf below 
Vampirells ($130) 
Dr. Deadly (S1.30) 
The Victim ($1.30) 
Frankenstein (SI. 30) 



New York, N.Y. 10016 
The Pendulum (12.00) 
Pain Parlor ($Z,00) 
Gruesome Good it I (IZ.OO) 
Hanging Cage (S2.00) 



I 



, ADD 50' POSTAGE & HANDLING FOR EACH ITEM CHECKED 
i total ot % lor the above order. (Don't 

j forget 50< postage £ handling charge tor each kit.) 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITT 

STATE HP 




